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Monday evening. Yesterday morning, we were in-
formed Mr. Mead,1 one of the best and most pious
preachers in the Episcopalean Church, was in Charlotts-
ville and would preach. We went to hear him and were
both edified and gratified. There was a very large and
respectable congregation. At least 20 private carriages
were at the door, as many of the gentry from the country
even from the other side of the mountain had assembled
to hear this popular preacher*

Mr. Hugh Nelson, late Minister to Spain, was one and
many other of the most respectable men of the place were
among the communicants. There were six tables. I
have never before since I left your part of the world seen
so many communicants. From this circumstance I
should suppose much greater attention was paid to re-
ligion, than I had been led to expect in Virginia. We
had an excellent sermon and the whole service was solemn
and affecting. In the afternoon, we went to the Uni-
versity. It is about 11-4 miles from town. Never have
I beheld a more imposing work of Art. On a command-
ing height, surrounded by mountains, rises the Rotunda,
or central building, forming one side of an oblong square,
on two other sides running from north to south are the
Pavillions, or Professor's houses, at about 60 or 70 feet
apart, connected by terraces, beneath which are the dor-
mitories, or lodging sleeping rooms of the students. The
terrace projects about 8 feet beyond the rooms and is sup-
ported on brick arches, forming beneath the arches a
paved walk, sheltered from the heat of summer and the
storms of winter. A vast wide lawn separates the two
rows of pavillions and dormitories. The south end is
at present open and standing there gives a noble and

1 This was the famous William Meade, afterwards Episcopal Bishop of
Virginia, the author of "Old Churches, Ministers and Families of Virginia,"
the greatest storehouse of local Virginia history in existence.cretary by asking him if he could honestly assert he knew the
